A  DRONE  THAT  LOOKS 
LIKE  A  DONG,  BOB! 

The  installment  of  “ 

#21  was  one  of  the  very  best  in  the 
series.  Though  it  was  devoid  of  rag- 


alwayB  on  target,  always  full  of  sur¬ 
prises,  and  always  hotter  than  Texas 
m  July!  May  “Ghita”  run  forever,  and 
never  grow  old! 

L3.TULLEY 


i  pretty  damned  prioey 

The  author  of  this  story,  and  I’ll 
WU1  Richardson  since 
s  given,  managed  to 
-iber  of  targets  m  this 
zeroed  in  on  corporate 
— -’-'tion,  gambling 

_  But  the  main 

thrust  of  the  story  was  to  ridicule  the 

- *  ~ania  for  electronic  games. 

_ •  Alex  Nino  (again  no  credit 

was  given  but  there  is  no  mistaking 
that  man’s  artwork)  captured  the 
spirit  perfectly:  his  hero  was  redu — 
—  p~)thing-at-the-mouth, 


‘MARS  BAR’  RUBS  YOUR 
NOSE  IN  IT! 

Reading  “Mars  Bar -Tales  of  the  Red 
Planet  Saloon”  in  1994  #21  was  like 
having  my  face  rubbed  in  shit!  The 
artwork  by  the  Redondo  Studios  (it 
took  a  whole  studio  to  do  that?)  and 
the  story  by  A]-1 - -  - - 


motivated  solely  by  greed  and  lust. 
Glancing  at  the  end,  I  saw  that  there 

_  _ _ _ i  asking  for  it;  buying 

1994,  one  should  know  what  one  is 
getting.  But  normally,  there  is  a 
reason  for  the  offensive  material  in 


A  dong  drone  ?  What  the  hell  is  a  donj 
drone?  Who  would  design  a  robot  t< 
look  like  a  dong?  I  hereby  charge  th 


youth  (and  adults)  of  today  spending  ing 
hours  and  millions  playing  game  But 
after  game.  The  gai 


pointless  and  offensive  to  me,  a 
ion  about  as  easily  offended  as  a 
;  of  drill  bits.  Congratulations! 

GARDNER  PALANTINE 


But  cool  it  with  the  dong  drones.  I 
shudder  to  think  what  mav  be  com¬ 
ing  next  to  top  it. 

GreenBay,\ 


_ Ghita  and 

_ Silent  Flower,  though 

it  ended  tragically,  was  hot  enough  to 
send  me  scurrying  for  some  privacy, 
if  you  catch  my  drift. 

Reading  the  anti-erotic  “Love  is  a 
Many  Tentacled  Thing”  in  the  same 
issue,  however,  made  me  fear  my 
manhood  might  never  rise  again. 
Sony,  I  do  not  find  it  exciting  to  see  a 
woman  making  it  with  a  space  slug. 

And  where  else  but  in  1994 would  I 


_ r _ i  himself,  building  up  t 

the  insanity  and  confusion  of  the  end 

gradually.  I  ’ - ”* — 

work  with  su 
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FLASH  GORDON 


COLOR 

POSTERS! 

LET  YOUR 

IMAGINATION  SOAR 
WITH  THESE 
STRIKING,  FULL 
COLOR  FANTASY 
POSTERS! 


FULL  COLOR  ANIMATED 

CELL  ART 


VAMPIRELLA  CELL  ART! 
Your  favorite  Warren 
characters:  Vamplrelja/The 


iwmamirxwinsaemKl 
come  mounted  with  a  matte. 
Order  today,  your  valuable 
collector’s  Item.  Specify 
either  Day  Glo  *26054 
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FABULOUS  RECORD  ALBUMS 


nam 


WARRioRS  BaTtIe  jAckET 


cockpit  yester- 

would  be  my 
last  flight,  too. 
Along  with 
every 

passenger  on 


Flight  222  from  Jeffer¬ 
son  International  to 
Washington,  London, 
Athens  and  Bern.  My 
navigator  was  Lt.  John 
Carlin.  My  Stew,  a  new 
girl  named  Julia  Greer. 


-  girl?  Really; 


choice  of  N 

'  us  getting 


getting  a 
Mny  neck. 


r  NN1.  Fwd.  pressur 
standby.  Computer 
drive  ready. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen, 

'welcome  to  Portaways  Flight  222. 

The  Captain  has  illuminated  the 
>  Standby  light.  We  will  be 
underway  shortly. 


xeah.  I  alway^ 
do.  If  ever  I  had 
lo  watch  what  I’e 
.doing,  I’d  get 


[Well  don’t  you  worry 
1  about  a  thmg,  Julie. 
You  just  strap  ’em  in. 


Off  standby. 


ly  first  flight 


Y We’ve  got  a  new  oneVjulie  .  .  .  meet  Captain  KerryXr? 
i  to  corrupt,  Ker.  Name’s)  Douglas,  best  goddamn  pilot 

Julia  Greer.  since  Lindbergh.  Dirtiest  L 

rVfm  Cgp^g^^old  man  since  ^  Sade^x^— 

mam 

vCaptain  Douglas^^ 

ii 

■  -■  n? _ 

''Captain,  I  think  I’veX 
just  found  justification 
for  your  uneasy  feelings,. 


1/  I'll  \ 

Foheok  him  \ 


s  got  something^ 
i  attache  ease,  and 


What  a 
s  trying  i 


Sir,  I’ve  asked  vou  /  _ 

L4  to  put  that  device  away.  Perhaps\=v 
Ljv  you’ll  listen  to  Lt.  Carlin.  Ji%=. 

_  Jf\  —  ?- 

r^^Get  your  as  sN^  \  ^|V 

kYYout  of  here,  f ly boyV=!^^^fc:  M 
p^^^or  I’ll  rip  you/Lg^^^^^g^X 

Wf^\  /  k  V;4 

^1L JJm  'v 

ri^ftooaufetrouwlT 

What  kind  of  a  mania 
ire  you?  You’ve  killed  . 
nutilated  innocent  peoj 
murdered  my  Stewart 
What  do  you  want? 


feeling  of 
dread  that 


there  .  .  .  safely,  if 
you  want  a  single 
person  to  walk  out 
■\of  here  alive.  ^ 


'  Cfn.,  Julie! 
Dear  God  .  . 
V.  Julie! 


The  fight  was  over  quid 
our  chances  of  overpow 
We  reacted  too  slowly, 
nothing  to  do  but  shield 
the  rain  of  blood,  and  pra 


X  ■ You!  Fly  \  J 
/  boy!  You  and  \ 
your  fancy-pants' 
navigator  get 
i  your  asses  back  , 


Olou  don't  think  I  '-o 
know  something  about 
transporter  units?  You 
can  do  it.  Get  those 
v  readouts  and  lock  in'- 


!  you  assholes 
\  bought  it! 


You're  twenty-fit 
seconds  into  you 


You’re  going  to  murder  a 
IV  those  innocent  people! 


Affyvr 


(if  you  txyl 


Carlin  and  those 
poor  bastards 
trapped  in  the  cabin 
never  had  a  chance. 
The  hijacker  spun, 
carefully  aimed  his 
pistol,  and  fired 
once.  My  navigator 
was  hurled  back  six; 

feet,  his  intestines 
trailing  horribly  out¬ 
side  of  his  writhing 
body. 


have  youi 

attention 


^^Captain. 


shorthair8.  They 
transport  with  me 
v  .  .  .  as  hostages^. 


liere  was  only  one  blood 
ed  thought  raging 
through  my  mind  . .  . 


He  reached  foi 


proceed  as  con¬ 
sidered  previously. 
The  charge  re- 

of  Douglas  on  the 
charge  of  man- 


aboard  flight  §22. 
—Filed  by  Termi¬ 
nal  Teleport  Au¬ 
thority  Chief,  G.  L. 
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FUU  COLOR  PORTFOLIOS! 

NEAL  ADAMS,  A  MASTER  OF  CONTEMPORARY  FANTASTIC  ART!  NOW  HIS  WORK 
CAN  BE  YOURS  TO  DISPLAY!  ORDER  BOTH  SETS  FOR  A  COMPLETE  COLLECTION! 


BOOK  OF 

MOVIE 

LISTS 


THIRD  KIND 

SPECIAL  EDITION! 


ROOK  BACK  ISSUES 


Worn 


ROOK 


ROOK 

4sBP 


BACK  ISSUES!  BACK  ISSUES! 

1984/1994  fWfaSI  1384-  S84  rEFTl 
BACK  ISSUESti^  L  tfu.  Va  I  MM 


A  HOT-WIRE 
JOLT  TO  YOUR 
IMAGINATION! 


ORDER 

BACK 

ISSUES 

OF 

1994 

TODAY! 
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